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not harsh in his dealings with his subjects; but to his
barons and to his opponents he behaved with cruelty and
treachery. He liked to have his enemies always near him,
either alive in the dungeons of his palace, or dead, and
embalmed, and clothed in their habits as they lived. Yet he
died regretted; for his heir, the thick-haired, thin-lipped,
narrow-eyed, fat-j owled, asymmetrically-featured Don
Alonso de Aragona, Duke of Calabria, enjoyed a reputa-
tion for violence and brutality the bare idea of which
created universal terror.
The game of politics entered on a new phase. The Chris-
tian King Charles VIII of France was burning for an
opportunity of asserting himself; and had collected an
army, ostensibly for a Crusade against the Great Turk, the
Sultan Bajazet, really for purposes of French aggrandise-
ment—purposes yet undefined. He was a self-conceited
little abortion, this Christian King, of the loosest morals
even for a king, of gross Semitic type, with a fiery, birth-
flare round his left eye, and twelve toes on his feet hidden
in splayed shoes, which set the fashion in foot-gear for the
end of the fifteenth century in Italy; and, like all vain
little men, he was anxious to cut a romantic and consider-
able figure. He announced a claim to the crown of Naples.
This made it necessary for the Lord Alexander P.P. VI
to compare the advantages of France as an ally with the
Regno; and, in the meantime, that He might lead the
Christian King to declare himself with more particularity,
the Pope's Holiness addressed a Brief to him in which the
subject of Naples was not named: but which assured him
of pontifical favour, and gave him leave to pass through
Rome with his army on the way to his contemplated Cru-
sade. There was dissatisfaction in the Sacred College about
the matter of the Archbishopric of Rouen; and some of the
cardinals were beginning to think that the time was come
for turning coats, especially as it was known that the Ora-

